EARLY YEARS
following year, this latter time accompanied by Jones and another college friend, Fulton. It was then that they both decided not to entef^tKe" Church; and in 1856 Morris was articled to G. E. Street, the famous architect, at first working at the Oxford Offices and, a few months after, moving up to London, when Street made his headquarters there. He was now definitely launched on his life work : the doubts and hesitancy of youth had given way to a final decision—for good or ill. Morris used some very typical words when he announced his plans: " I do not hope to be great at all in anything, but perhaps I may reasonably hope to be happy in my work, and sometimes when I am idle and doing nothing, pleasant visions go past me of the things that may be."
In closing this first chapter of his life's story, once more it may be insisted that all the elements of the famous man are already to be discovered in the raw youth—if indeed the soul of William Morris was ever raw. He was already a concentrated mass of energy, in mind and body. He was stamped in his set as an intellectual treasure; and his fencing-master has recorded that Morris's bill for broken sticks and foils equalled those of all the rest of his pupils put together —such was the fury of his attack. It is a typical record.thern France; which he repeated thestry or on parchment or in words) with many flowers and histories.
